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A SUB IS SURFACING TO RESCUE THEM/ 
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and Touring lightweight Bike* 
in Columbia’s history, with 
Continontal Styling, now 
super-test tubular rims, many 
other new features. 

Fifteen exciting models in 
Single-Speed Bendix Coaster, 
Sturmey-Archer Coaster 


NEW WORLD BEATERS FROM 






























































LUCKY PRODUCTS CO. 
DEPT. TA-5 

CARLE PLACE, L.I., N.Y 

HE«t'5 MY *1.25! NC 
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EACH FOOT LOCKER CONTAINS: 






























































































































































WHAT A PIT// 0UT I 


AGREE--.WE SHOULP 
CONCENTRATE ON 
TRACKING pown 
. SHI WAN KHAN' 
























8V BUPPHA/ IN A MOMENT I'LL* 

THE PRINCESS f CLOUP THEIR MINPS ANC 
HAS VANISH BQfJ MAKE THEM SEE THE 

^ most frightful sight 

I^^THIS SIPE OP PEKING.' 


AH'I'VE CAUGHT THEIR GAZE/ 
THEY'RE RECEIVING THE PULL 
IMPACT OP MY MASS- HYPNOSIS/ 
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THE WOMAN WHO ASPIRES > 
3E THE WIFE OF SHIWHN KHAN.** 


PRESENTLy AFTER SHIWAN 


PRINCESS'BUT THINGS WILL WORK OUT 
BETTER IF THE SHAPOW PINCH-HITS 
_ FOR HER AMP CRANSTON.' 




























































THANKS'! NEEPEP YOUR UNPIVIPEP ATTENTION) 

TO MASS-HYPNOTIZE YOU ALL'I'M TAKING / 
NO CHANCES WITH YOUR X-BOMB, KHAN.V 
-rX MUST BE-CLOUP YOUR MINP' Jr 


jfl f OH, OH'HE PELL ON HIS ALARM 

^ 1 SWITCH.'SOON THE ROOM WILL BE 

Y CRAWLING WITH KHAN'S AGENTS' 

J LET'S GO/ PRINCESS, BEFORE IT'S TOO 
LATE.'AT LEAST ANOTHER OF KHAN'S 
MANIACAL PLOTS IS NlPPEP IN THE PUP' 
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THE ADVENTURES OF 

THE 

SHADOW 

CHAPTER TWO 


As Lamont Cranston stood In Iront of a hyp¬ 
notist’s booth In a Cairo Bazaar, the hypnotist’s 
audience gaped as the snarling fakir wagged 
a threatening finger at the brash American who 
had mocked his powers. '‘You'll pay for your 
Interference, you young fool!” The fakir’s eyes 
became tflack, glinting coals as they met Cran¬ 
ston’s gaze. "In a few instants you will be utterly 
under my spell,” the hypnotist muttered. 

Suddenly an amazing thing happened! The 
onlookers gaped and instinctively moved back. 
Instead of Cranston, it was the hypnotist who 
stood there rigid, his eyes staring glassily into 
space. In the clash of gazes, Cranston had 
emerged the victor! The master hypnotist had 
been hypnotized! 

“Step down from the platform!" ordered 
Cranston coldly. Mutely, the hypnotist obeyed. 
"Now kiss the toe of my boot!” snapped Cran¬ 
ston. The hypnotist groveled before Cranston 
and reverently planted his lips on Cranston’s 
muddy boots. 

"Very good!” approved Cranston. "Now tell 
the audience what an idiot and fraud you are!" 

"I am the dumbest of the dumb," intoned the 
hypnotist. “I am a fakir, a liar and a cheat,” 
he droned on as the astounded crowd listened. 
“I am not worthy of any man’s trust or belief. 
I should go to prison as punishment for my 
foxiness.” 

Cranston snapped his Angers. Abruptly the 
spell was broken. The hypnotist glanced around 
dumbfoundedly. “What am I doing here? Why 
am I not standing on my platform? Why are 
you all staring at me as if I’ve committed 
some sin?” 

But he received no answer as the gathering 
turned away from him with loathing. He turned 
to Cranston but Cranston was staring at the 
ground, frowning, as if his mind were tortured 
by ..ome mystery. The disturbed hypnotist called 


out to Cranston, but Cranston didn’t hear him. 
His thoughts were-too concentrated on the fan¬ 
tastic thing that had, just happened. As he 
dazedly shuffled away, an Inner voice kept re¬ 
peating, “I have phenomenal hypnotic powers! 
But never once did I suspect I possessed the 
3klll to manipulate a man’s mind . . . scramble 
his brains . . . make him say what I wanted 
him to say ... see what I wanted him to see!” 

Tremblingly Cranston paused in the shadows 
of a mosque. The excitement of having discov¬ 
ered this unexpected weird strength shook him 
to his roots. He had never dreamed . . . what 
sane man would? . . . that his brain had been 
eerily endowed with the power to control other 
men’s minds. Cranston suddenly noticed a dog 
staring at him wonderlngly and the thought 
occurred to Cranston . . . why only human 
minds? What about an animal’s mind? The 
mind of any living, thinking thing? Forthwith, 
he attempted an experiment. He stepped into 
the light and focused his gaze upon the dog’s 
gleaming green eyes. I will transmit a thought 
to the hound, Cranston decided grimly. I will 
make this dog feel he is encircled by alley 
cats all bent on attacking him. I will make him 
actually “see” the snarling felines. Moments 
after, the dog recoiled in abject terror. His tail 
drooped in .sheer dismay. His head swiveled 
around wildly as if everywhere he turned he 
saw peril. Desperate whimpers came from his 
salivating jaws. Not desiring to torture the poor 
animal, Cranston Instantly implanted another 
idea in the dog’s mind. The sudden change in 
the animal’s behavior was astounding. From 
the shivering, shrinking little animal there 
came the roar of a powerful beast of prey! 
Instead of retreating, the dog lunged forward, 
teeth bared like a lion about to destroy some 
weaker creature! 

The dog roared and growled viciously, slash¬ 
ing with claw and teeth at some invisible circle 
of hon-exlstent .foes. Cranston chuckled, as he 
watched and realized that his experiment had 
been a success. He had conveyed to the beast’s 
mind that he was not just an alley cor, but a 
LION, capable of putting to rout ah army of 
tabbies! 

He Hashed one last gaze at the seemingly- 
crazed animal and suddenly the dog stopped in 
his tracks, staring around bewilderedly. Cran¬ 
ston nodded. The cats had vanished in the 
dog's mind, as Cranston realized they would. 
Cranston walked off with a secret smile. For he 
possessed an Incredible power and nobody in 
the world except himself knew it! Lamont 
Cranston was well on his way to becoming the 
civilized universe’s most unique mortal! 


READ CHAPTER III OF 
THE ADVENTURES OF THE SHADOW 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF . . . THE SHADOW! 
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MY SECRET NEW 
DYNAFLEX METHOD 


boys! Met/ 


—once they've seen the rugged DYNAFLEX BODY I een give you! I'll build you a 
tough massive body—shoulders clad with solid inches of he-man BRAWN. I’ll give 
you bulging biceps, trip-hammer fists, power-packed legs, end a chest that will 
have you popping the buttons off your shirt with pride! I— says MIKE MARVEL, 
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"MARGO LANE'S ' 
HONEYMOON/ 


MU5T EXPECT SUCH 
^ EMERGENCIES IP *< 

yOU'RE GOING TO BE 
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I'VE ALWAYS SUSPECTEP , 
YOU WERE A AAAN OF < 
MYSTERY/ SO I PROMISE 
NEVER TO PRY INTO YOUR 
SECRET AFFAl RS,PARLIN Gf 
YOU'LL SEE,I'LL NEVER BE 
A H INPRANCE TO YOU/ 


BUT LIFE WON'T BE EASY 


PARLIN Gf YOU KNOW VERY 
LITTLE ABOUT ME/THERE'S 
MpRE TO L AMO NT CRANSTON 
THAN THE MULTI-MILLIONAIRE 
TYCOON,THE INTERNATIONALLY 
FAMOUS COLLECTOR OF COINS, 

STAMPS, SCULPTURE, ART. - • 
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UNFORTUNATELY MARGO, ’ 
OWING TO MY SECRET j 
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ENEMIES LURK ANYWHERE/ 
I NEVER KNOW WHEN I'LL 
BE STRUCK 
y POWN / 
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BE HEAPEP 4 
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New Daisy Model 26 
»*B Gun fun 
of a .22 


long (42"), sleek looks are 
the “Spittin’ Image” of one of 
America’s most popular slide- 
repeaters. Double-action 
cocking easy. Has beaded 
and step-adjusting rear 
sights . . . molded forearm grip 
and stock. Tubular magazine 
45 B»Bs. You’ll probably 
to ask to see the Model 26 
at your nearby sporting goods, 
ardware, or department store; 

know it 


to enjoy B-B Gun fun indoors ? 
Write for free 24-page Daisy Catalog. 
Daisy Manufacturing Co., B- B Gun 
Division, Box764-P, Rogers, Arkansas 
72756 (In Canada: Preston, Ontario) 

















































